286              HENfiY D. TEOREAU.
" When I have slumbered
I have heard sounds
As of travelers passing
These my grounds.
" JT was a sweet music
Wafted them by, I could not tell If afar off or nigh.
" Unless I dreamed it This was of yore ; I never told it To mortal before.
" Never remembered
But in my dreams,
What to me waking
A miracle seems."
It seems to have been the habit of Tho-reau, in writing verse, to compose a couplet, a quatrain, or other short metrical expression, copy it in his journal, and afterward, when these verses had grown to a considerable number, to arrange them in the form of a single piece. This gives to his poems the epigrammatic air which most of them have. After he was thirty years old, he wrote scarcely any verse, and he even destroyed much that he had previously written, following in this the judgment of Mr,